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LEEDLE YTAWCOR STRAUSS,

1 hat von rmz leedle poy
Vot gomos schust to my knes |
Der quecrost schap, der createst rogie
As aler you dit see ;
He runs, und schumps, nod schmahses dings
rin off der houso—
But vot off dot? he vas mine son,
Mine leedls Yawoob Strans,

He got der meanles und der mnmbe,
Und eforyding dot's ont ;

He sbills wine ‘rlun off lager bier,
Poots schnnfl into mine kraut |

He filla mine pipe mit Limburg checse—
Dot vas der roughost chioumn ;

T'd take dot vrom no oder poy
But leedle Yawcob Stranas,

He dukes der miik pan for & dhrum,
Und euts mine cano in dwo

To make der shtioks to beat it ald—
Mine cracious dot vas drue!

I dinks mine head vas achpllt alart,
He kicks up sooch & touse—

But nefer milnd, der poys van few
Like dot young Yawocob Stranss,

He paks me questions sooch as dowse :
Who baints mine noss po T

Who vaa it outs dot schmoodt blace oudt
Vroin der hatr ubpon ming hed 7

Und vhere der plazge goes from der lamyp
Venae'er der glim I douse—

How gan I all ﬂm dings eggeblain
To dot schiuall Yawcob Btrausa ?

I'somedimes dink I schall go vild
Mith sooch a grazy .

Und vish vones more I gonld haf rest
Und beacefnl dimes enshoy

But ven he vas sshleep in ped,
Bo quiet as & mouse,

I prays dar Lord, * dake anydings,

ut leaf dot Yaweobd Sirauas*™
=Hargford Times,

A BIT OF LACE,

“It's n perfectly exquisite piece of
lace, papa.”

“] dare say, Flor.”

“ But I want you to look at it,"

] shonldn’t know any more abont it
if I did.”

““Well, then, I want you to buy it,”

“Buy it! What for”

“ Why, for me,”

“Pay five hundred dollars for a hand-
kerchief for you "

“Yes, indeed. All other girls have
them, although certainly this is a little,
the least little, nicer than theirs, I don't
know why Luey shonld have a hand-
somer handkerchief than I, just because
she's married. Anybody else wounld say
it was enough to be married, and so let
me have the handkerchief. Married
women have everything—Ilove, and lace,
and diamonds, Now, papa, just take
out you pocket-book.” It wnsa coaxing
voice.

“ Do you suppose I carry 8500 bills in
wy pocket-book i

“It makes ne odds. Your check-boolk,
then. I have set my neart on it, it'ssuch
a beauty. If you ouly look at it—look
at the wreath of flowers, all so delicatel
shaded; here the close work in the light,
you sce, there the open work in the
shade, so perfect {ou ean quite fancy
the colors; and all done in this one
thread. See, papa, there's o dewdrop,
that round hole in the mesh,”

“ Nonsense, Flor; I ean't seeanything
of the kind there,”

““That's becanse your eye isn't ednea-
ted, sir. Mine is; for I have studied
other people's laces till I eould almost
work them., That's a good man! I knew
you would, Yon always do. One, two,
three I And then there was a shower
of kisses and tinkling laughter. And
that was the conversation of a million-
aire and his danghter that Lucian Mal-
vin heard over the transom of the next
room to his in the hotel where he staid
over night a year or two ago, seein
neither people mor handkerchief, anc
aghast at the thought of a handkerchief
costing the awful price of 8500, which
wits ope-third of the mortgage on his
little place that he was trying to pay off,
Leart and soul—a conversation thut now
recnrred to him in a moment of real

ny, a8 the honsemaid stood before
Lim bolding a little limp rag in her hand
that she had just snatched out of the
washtub, and that last night was a bit of
dainty lace that Miss Rofe Mercier had
called ber handkerchief, and bad given
him to hold during the gallop. Good
heavens, how was %w ever going to re-
store it

He was a young lawyer, just entering
npon what in time would probably be
fine practice, but which was now rather
empirical. He hud started in the race
for wealth nud honor with good
ability, good name, and good morals,
and with no other impediments thaun a
little patrimony in the shape of & modest
dwelling in the subnrbe, which he had
been obl.ged to mortgage for the means
to get & part of his education and his
profession, which mo Le wns striv-
ing to pay off, that he might begin the
future ¢ of the world,. He was n
hapdsome fellow, this Luneian Malvin,
an ambitious one, too, in some degree,
and very pearly as proud as Lueifer,
He to feel many a pang in the as-
sociation with those so much wealthier
than himself to which certain cirenm-
stances had subjected him, He had had
an important ease aceidently thrown into
his hands, and had acquitted himself so
well that the wealthy client took him up

were not 8o inconsistent in the matter of
rent-rolls as of virtue and talent in their
danghters’ husbands; and he was invited

was previously stated, he was going
no heiress of them all
thrall of her money; he would not marry

poor one,

he hnd nothing to give. Perhaps he
wounld have been a nobler person if he
had not been quite so strenuous in this
matter of obligation; but then, as Mrs,
Barnetts said, he would not have been
Lucian Malvio, and Luneian Malvin was
a very good fellow, after all, and there
are few of ns but have our faunlts,
It wans nmong these le that he
happened to meet Rosa Mercier. BShe
come from a distant place, and was
visiting his pleasantest acquaintance;
and certainly the honse was pleasanter
still after her sunshiny little presence
dawned upon it, It seemed na if, tor
instance, there never had been any
flowers in the house before, although it
had always been overflowing; it seemed
ns if there had been no musie there, no
light, or eolor or cheer; and now the
place was too dangeronsly delightful for
a young man who did not want to ma
to frequent. She was such a lovely little
thing; not exsctly beauntiful, that is, she
wonld not have been beantiful in a
icture, but in flesh and blood, and in
ucian Malvin's eyes, she was exceed-
ingly beautiful, with bLer soft color, her
olear dark gaze and her bright hair that
broke into a clond of sunny rings about
her sweet face; such a gentle gaiety
went with her wherever she did; sucha

Hungarian waltzes, a sweet and ra
ons mensure that set the blood itself to
duneing in one's veine, Why not{ One

here and invited there, and given to un- | last dance, one last moment of ecstasy,
derstand a great deal more than he chose | ere he went out forever into loneliness,
to understand. Proud as Lucifer, s it | ID
to | his
be the f little Rosa, who seemed suddenly to have

he arumpled the bit of lace into
and was bending before the

| Jost all her light gaiety, aud who put out

a rich woman—he could not marry n | her hand to him with a conscions burn-
When he married he was | in
going to give, not take, and at present mﬁemd in a melting glow.

blush upon her face that his heart
And then
there was no thought of pride, or of ne-
gation, or forgetting; the music was
swinging them at its will; they circled
in each other's arms to its delicions and
delirious movement — eternity would
hardly have auy bliss for lovers beyond
the bliss of this moment. Yet, only a
moment was it, a few moments, a brief
sweet Tnoo of half-conscions time; and
then a faint recognition crept throngh
ita spell and warned Lucian of
poison in this honey. He was in the
aoct of surrender; he was abont to seal
his fate and that of his dear girl; to take
ber away from her father's wealth aund
her Inxurions ease and condemn her to
the carking cares of poverty. All his
patnre rebelled; he chose not to be
gwayed by this melody of horns and
strings; he would have no passion,
peither music nor love, so master his
soul as to become the element in which
it swam, an exclusion of thought and
fear, of sight and sound, and all other
emotion; and, with his imperious de-
termination, ke clhiose to break the en-
|chantuwnt; the real world erept back
upon his senses; be heard the tune, be-
vond this cloud that wrapped them,
reaking sgain into its distinctive meas-
nre, and, exerting his will, he controlled
their steps, and paused at last beside

tender grace of manner, too, in the in- | Mrs. Barnetta, and with a low bow, and
tervals of her buoyant spirits; her voice | without a word, gave Rosa back into

was much a warbling voice, her ways | that lady’s care, and passed into the
such winsome ways. Lucian Malvin | erowd aud out of the place, and home
felt that he must forswear her presence | to his lonely rooms,

unless he wanted to make life a burden |

to himself, and he ceased going to Mrs.
Barnetta’s where she was staying, almost
ns snddenly as the day forsakes the hor-
izon in that dreary season when twilights
are not.

But if he conld shut himself ont from
the Barnettas, he could not shut Miss
Rosa ont from general society ; and go
w'h(i)rﬁ he wolu.l , he Imf.‘!:_ her ulmmﬁ
nightly, laughivg gayly, singing swee
ly, dancing lightly, till he declared to
himself that, if this was going to last,
he must indeed cense going ont at all,
But that was a little too much ; he did
not know how positively to deny him-
self the mere sight of her. Yet things
were growing very precarious when he
could not take a book bnt he saw that

blushing, gold-enringed face slide in be-  wenld claim her,

tween the pages; when he conld not
make out a writ without being in da

It was daybreak before he songht re-
Eou-, walking the floors till then, hardly
snowing what hie did or what he thought,
but intent upon conquering himself.
| He would give the world for Rosa Mer-
cier's love, but he would not give his
pride. To him that pride meant self-
| respect; to marry Ler, the child of opn-
lence, meant either to sell himself for a
price or to reduce her to trouble and
| weariness in which her love might soon
wear out. He did not doubt that love
now; without a syllable's speech he felt
sure of it. 'While it thrilled him wildly
and deeply, it cast a sudden shadow of
regret; be only hoped, and enrsed his
fate that forced him to hope such a thin,
that presently the love wonld pass, an
some one who wonld make her happier
At length, with male-
dictions in the aect, he emptied his
pockets of the gloves, handkerchiefs,

of slipping her name into the Dblanks;  aund trifles there, and went to bed, with
when he heard the delicions voice mur- | the sun coming througg the curtain, and,

muring in his ears when he waked, and | worn out in body and mind, slept, to the

walk
when he slept.
with himself—it wns all he conld—and

all night with the little spirit | blessed and thorough oblivion of all the
He made a compromise | world.

When he awoke it wos late in the day.

declared that at any rate he would not | All his trouble rushed over him, but ina

dance with her aguig.

It was an idle | moment all his will to repel it rose too,

effort. He might almost as well have | He dressed bhimself leisnrely ; he meant

danced with her ns have stood lookin
at her, gnite unconscions of his genera

air, nud all the lover in his glance, Mrs, |

Barnetta beckoned him to

to eall that night on Miss Mercier, re-
store her handkerchief that he had for-
gotten to give back after the dance, and

er side; he | in some indirect way let Ler know that

stood there just as Rosa came up from  he intended never to marry, and 50 seal

“Yon are not dm:cing.
she said, *“Oh, wonl

into n dashing galop.

her promenade and left the arm of one | hic doom bevond hope.
cavalier to be carried off by another. ' the next room when he had completed
Mr, Malvini” | his foilet, and after oattending to one or
on bhold my fan | two other affairs, looked for the hand.
and handkerchief 1" He followed them | kerchief that he rememberwd to have
with his eye again a8 the musie crashed | taken from his pocket and to have tessed

What right had that other man with | table : it was nowhere in the room.

He went into

It was not on the

npon the table there,
In

his clasp about this darling? Why did | a panie he rung the bell, and when it was

he suffer it !

to this wild mnsie !

“You do hate him, dou’t yon " said | it,
“If looks |

Mrs. Barnetta in hLis ear.
conld slay—"" he started. Was he car-
rying his heart npon his sleeve for daws

What decency was there | answered, instituted an inguiry concern-
in the society that commanded such sao- | ing the thing,
rifice ¢ In his embrace—whirling wildly I

Yes, indeed, Susan had
seen ity and thought it was so yellow and
goiled she wonld take it down and wash
“ Lo, sir, it was the dirtiest little
nﬁ;" she sid. ** Jnst straw-color. And
I thonught I wonld give it a rnn through

| the tub and blueing and make it fit to be

to peck at? * I don’t pity yon a
bit,"” langhed Mrs. Barnetta, low- |
toned. And,

took Rosa's fan and

talked. ““Anybody,” said she, “with

to enjoy it."

seen,”
“Good heavens!” he cried, with a

utting ont her hand, she | horritied flash of remembrance of having
ned it as she | pomewhere heard that the yellower lace

l was the more Ereciuun it was, and thatit
was

such a power of making misery, ought | never was
| by people who did nothing else.
“]—I beg your pardon, Mrs. Bar- me have it at once,”

ed on any account except
“ Lot

And in five min-

petta, but if you read me riddles, I must | utes afterward Susan stood bLefore him
| bolding up a little limp rag, and with a

ask yon also to be their Sphinx,”
“Ohno; it was the function of the
Bphinx to propound the riddles, not to

Eang as from the blow of something nn-
nown and dreadfnl, the conversation

solve them.” And Mrs. Barnetta langhed | that be had heard a year or two ago,

her low, pleasant langh.
eome to 18 any more,”” shie said,
as I ased to be i

“And,

reason,
very nhahbrv
Of courne

cier this evening I shall be fearfully
offended. I am not going to have my
little treasure made unhap for the

and would not let him down; and when
Lmecian remonstrated that it was ont of |
lus power to keep np such association,
and was mortifyinf to his pride beside, ‘
the client had assured him it was not
pride, but vanity, that was mortifled,
and that the way to be wealthy as those
he met woa to keep their company and
t their eases; and he had thought, on
o whole, that perhaps his friend was
right, and that, if he began to yield with
an ignoble motive, he bhad nevertheless
become very fond of the ways of people
to whom wealth had given every cppor-
tunity of eulture and , and who
knew how to treat life like a work of art.
Mm(;v;;, it was not a little that Le was
petted by varions of theso good people, |
Certain motherly ladies made 'limp at
home with them, and won his confidence |
akd saffection, notably Mrm. Bametta, |
Parenta with “good rent-rolle of their
own, a8 Mrs, Barnetta used to tell him, |

snke of the safety of the prince of all
good fellows himself."”

Laueinn changed color so snddenly that
Mrs. Barpetta put ont her hand in
affright, kalf expecting to see him fall;
but in & moment he was himsell again,

“ Do yon——Is Miss Mercier——" he

, and half way.

“ Asif 1 shonld say another word, and
had not already said her too
much " said Mrs, Bametta, “There,
she hns left dancing and gone for an ice.
What do you think of ronnd dances, on
the whole 1” And they were to all

arances, deep in discussion of the su
ect when Rosa returned and swept her

te ner a conrtesy, and took shelter
on the other side of Mrs. Barnetia,
Perbape she had seen the way Lucian's
eyes had followed her, and it lind given
her a certain illnmination that made her
sbrink.

in your confidence bé- |
fore yon deserted me, I can imagine the | moee
I do not like to say that it is | ,nt what
treatment of an old friend. | jyte ruin, Of course, ne must
oan not say that it is rude, |
But if yon do not dance with Miss Mer- |

“You do not | swept back upon his recollection.

Five hundred dollars! And gone to
grief in a moment! And he could no
replace it than he conld fly, with.
was the same to him as abso-
replace
it ; he conld not be indebted, through
the stupidity of his servant, or through
any other means, to Miss Mercier in
that snm, Without any donbt she wval-
ued snuch a bit of lace ; and if anything
| were neoded to demonstrate to him the
wisdom of the course he had deeided on,
and the uttter absurdity of having dared,
for a single moment, to look with love
on one of these darlings of fortune, it
was the fact that her handkerchiefs
alone were items of 8500. What n
shambe! what wickeduness! what a pre-
posterons folly! How could a young
mMAD marry ¢ e burned with indigna-
tion then.

But to replace it; one-third of the
sum he v}u saving to redeem hin little

roperty from mortgage—all the money
Ee rmll'{‘lud in the world beyond that
for his daily e ses! It was the ruin
of his hopes, his ambitions, his pride,
that scorned so to be anybody's debtor;
| it threw him back in the race how long !
But it must be done. He had a trifle
over 8500 in the National Solvency
bank. He drew his check for the nee-

T Pty

nightfall, when he came
back to his rooms and made him-
self ready to call at Mrs, Barnetta's.

The night had never seemed so bean-
tiful, the stars so large and keen and far
above the earth, so remote aud cold—
they ‘typified all the dear and happy
things of life forever removed from
him. His heart was chilled and his face
was white when he stood at last in Mrs,
Barnetta's drawing-room, and she float.
ed forward to meet him. He had not
asked for Miss Mercier,

4 lt.::da %el.iuhgund. Miss Bn.n:e:i
ta,” sai e, with a dreéary attemp
smiling, “But the truth is that my
maid, in her officions kindness, has done
such to a bit of Miss Mercier's

roperty that I must replace it. And I
ve come to beg yon, ont of your
friendship for me, to transact the affair,
if auch an article can be replaced here,
I believe these little trifles are rather
costly, and, if yon will procure one"—
and L hidmeehﬁetahauhaddnynhtxhd
morning an o limp rag in Mrs.
Barnetta’s hand—*as likoptlm original
a8 possible, I"—

“ My dear Mr, Malvin, what in the
world are yon talking of " eried Mra.
Barnetta. **Have ign money to throw
abont in this way? Five hundred dollars
—what is it for "

“To replace Miss Mercier's handker-
chief, if yon will be so good a8 to make
the purchase,”

“ Like this 1" said Mra, Barnetta, hold-
ing np the limp rag by one corner.

* Like that,” said Lueian,

“Oh, that is too good!"” eried Mra.
Barnetta, with a of langhter. ‘It
is too good, it is too absurd! What

creatures men aro ! Did you imagine
that this bit of finery was worth all that
—this little strip of cloth and Ger-
mau lace? No wonder the mm\si men
don’t marry then ! My dear iir Malvin,
this miserable handkerchief cost exact-
ly 82.50, and was nearly worn ount at
&ut. Did von i ine, too, that m
or little Rosa co wear 2500 hand-
erchiefs, withont a eent to her name "

“ Withont a nent to her name [ eried
Lineian, springiog to his feet.

¢ Em.lg . Aba! Is that the troublet
Now why didn't yon come and talk it all
over with me in way youn used to do,
and save yourself this vexation, and save
my little Rosa too? What an absurd
boy yonare! Another wonld have waited
tO{IEN.' that she was an heiress; yon wait
to hear that she is penviless, Well, she
is, if that satisfies you, except for what
I ahall leave my little %od-daughwr when
I die—which will not be at present, D,
V. And there she is in the next room
now. DBnt, bless me——""

Lneian had not waited for the rest of
the invocation. He was already in the
next room, and Hosa was already in his
arms, — Harper's Bazar,

The Yellowstone Country.

This lettor is dated "on the Yellow-
atone river,"” If your readers want to
know what this river and the conutry
bordering it are, they will not need
Monroe's dime novels, Ned Buntline's
stories, or Prof. Hayden's reports. In
former letters to the Tribune I explod-
ed some of {hese romantic theories, In-
stead of its being an inviting region, it
is now, in the middle of its short sum-
mer, a most forbidding land. To-day
wo landed and prospected one of its
most inviting valleys, There was an
open prairie reaching back about two
miles to the foothills, and evidently
filled with a Inzuriant vegetation. The
height of the bank and the alluvial de-
posmit natnrally indieated the presence of
bulberries, strawberries, and the thon-
sand-and-one indigenons varieties of the
florul kingdom. Bnt what did we find ¢
Sage-bmsh and lop-eared sun-flowers!
Oue solitary hermaphrodite wild-rose
was discoverad, but it might have been
eactus, na we had po botanist on the
boat. The general configuration of the
conntry is that of a fellow who has been
bounced out of a Canal street whisky-
dive, and the general value of the coun-
try is eqnal to Chicago river water for
toilet purposes. In fact, here is a mo[)e
of country lying north and sonth of the
Missouri river and east and west of the
104th longitnde which God Almighty
intended solely for the oceupation of
Sionx Indians and rattlesnnkes, and I
shall ever hold that the white man has
no more business here than he has in
Ujiji. In this vast wild—timber, water,
proirie—one wonld naturally expect to
fiud an abundance of wild game, Tt is
a region seldom enroached npon by the
bunter. 8o far, we have seen a balf-
score of wild geese with their young,
one antedilnvian bear, one younng elk,
and one black-tailed deer,—Cor. (hica-
g0 Trilaine,

“ Dynamite Flend” in France,

The latest French jonrnals recite the
discovery in France of a mateh for the
too famong Thomasson in the person of
a merchant in Paris, who recently im-
ported from Switzerlund several caska
of what he declared to be nudutiable
*clay,” The Custom house ofticers sus-
pected something, kept the casks at the
warehouse, and sent fur a chemist. The
chemist was puzzled with his first speci-
men of the contents, nnti  he bethonght
himself of testing a piece of the pre-
tended clay with fire, It instantly ex-
ploded with s lond noise, Another very
small piece put into a mortar, exploded
on being sharply tonched with n pestle,
It proved to be dynamite. The caska
contained enongh, bad any one of them
been rolled off a cart on o the grennd,

| zqt;nnvn}?hn up a whole guarter of the
| city. Fane

such & cask in the hands
of n cou of American |

smashers !  Legal proceedings bave
beeu taken agninst this wretoh whe thus
rinked the lives of thousands to save

Just then the band bagan ene of the | essary som, and folded it away in hix | a few francs,

and then went about ln'n'

THE TURCO-SERVIAN WAR,

The Defeat of the Servians—What Next?
[Feom the New York Tribune.]

There is no longer any doubt that the
Servian line of defense has been com-
pletely broken, and that the whole conn-
r.rzlnow lies open to Turkish invasion,
T ure of CGu renders
both Baitschar aud Alexinatz untenable,
and it is searcely possible that the rem-
nants of the Servian army can be con-
centrated in any new defensive position.
Gen, Tehernaveff has shown that he is
no match for Osman Pasha; he has prob-
ably been ontgeneraled from the begin-
ning, and his whole eampaign must be
set down as an inglorious failure, We
eannot assume that a people so warlike
and so eager for the present conflict as
the Servians have shown any lack of
bravery; but the most gallant troops in
the world lose both faith and force when
they feel that they are badly command-
ed. If the report be true that Gen.
Tehernayefl failed to send reinforce-

ments to G vatz in time to save
the place, his incompetency is equivalent
to treason.,

For the fortnight the movements

ot the Tuarkish army have been so rapid
and well directed that the chance now
opened to it is sure to be seized. The
two roads into the valley of the Morawa
—one from Gurgnsovatz to Banja and
Alexinats, and the other from Saitschar
to Puratjin (Prince Milan’s headquarters)
—eannot be held by the defeated, scat-
tered, and demoralized Servisns, A
rapid advance of the Turks will open for
them the way to Belzrade, before reach-
ing which the Danube gives them a new
base of supplies, If the struggle were
solely between Servia and Turkey, the
y trinmph of the Iatter power
might now be aecepted as certain.

But the interests involved extend far
beyond the question of the independence
of a provinee or two. The latter is the
very least of them. The features of a
long-delayed yet inevitable religions
conflict become every day more ap-
parent, The horrible massacre in Bal-
garin, incredible as they seemed at first,

rove to have been searcely exaggerated.
he releasad fanaticism of Islam has
hel Osman Pasha to his victories,
and the march of the Turks through
Servia will leave only blood and ashes
behind it, Such devices asareemployed
in Constantinople, of enlisting Christian
vagabonds nunder a banner blazoued with
the cross and crescent, side by side, de-
ceive Europe no longer, Even in I-::j»
land the conventional pro-Turkish feel-
ing is rapidly dying out ; the Loudon
Times of yesterday simply gives a late
expression toa sentiment which has been
spreading and growing for two months
t, unfil it has become pomething very
m indignation at the cool, indifferent
attitude of the Government, Even the
plen of maintenance of the Ottoman
power in Europe, as a 'rulitiml neces-
sity, will bave little weight in the face
of such evidence as has now been far-
nished to the world.

The defeat of Servia ia thns coincident
with an immense accession of sympathy
for the interests she represents, 1f for-
tune further deserts her arms—ns 18
most probable—it will be impossible to
prevent that sympathy from moving to
her aid, Onb the other hand, the bate
and barbarity of the Turks, who seem
bent on reviving thespirit of the seventh
century, and are hardly restrained by a
Government still in a state of revolution,
will be stimulated to new atrocities. In
the present temper of the people, success
means excess, How long will the policy
of non-intervention tolerate such & situ-
ation ¥ It is already responsible for sev-
eral weeks of slanghter. Ii either o
Eneopesn war or & barbarons and intol-
ernble peace is to be avoided, the great
Powers must not lose another day.
They must agree upon some temporary
platitude, a8 heretofore, and enforce a
prcification npon the basis of complete
and guaranteed protection to all the
Christian subjects of Turkey.

A tighining Bolt Writing God’s Name
on a Blasphemer,

Some of onr contemporaries seem dis-
posed to gnestion the truth of our state-
ment that & negro man who was killed
by lightning a few days ago in Campbell
County had the letters *“GOD" on his
body., Dr. Thomas E. Moorman, whose
postofiien address is Mt. Zion, Campbell
county, has furnished the Richmond
Christian Advocate an acconnt of the
cirenmstances, from which we extract
the following :

“On the evening of the Gth inst,
Perry Jones end George Brown, colored
men, votoriously the most profane,
wicked persons in the whole community,
with three other colored persons, touk
refuge, during the rain accompanisd by
a good deal of lightning ahd thunder, in
f tobscco barm on the ?nud of Mr, Geo,
Creasey.,

“From their several positions one
wonld have thought that two of the oth-
ers were in more, and the third in as
much danger as Jones and Brown were,
They, as their custom wus, wers engaged
in enrsing snd swearing, Suddenly the
lightning descended npon themw, and
while the other three were comparatively
nninjnred, Jones was killed and Brown
wis stricken down senseless and almost
lifeloss for a time. He revived after a
few minnutes, and soon scemed to bave
regained ali of his strength, but was
dumb and bereft of his mind for several
hours. The lightning had set fire to his
clothing, and he was burned on his chest
and left side and arm before the fire was
extingnished. In his maniae efforts to
free himself from those who were re
straining him the skin was rubbed from
the burned flesh mwmntﬂl the fol-
lowing charaoters, D, Very close

tation, to say the least of them,

of the capital letters used in printing the

nameof Deity, while around and between
them the skin was unremoved, and sp-
parently not burned. The above char-
acters oceupied the angles of an equi
eral triangle, which, as you are

less aware, was in ancient days the sym-
bol of Deity. This man then to
have bemxmdml with the name of hia
CUreator in the bolie language, it ma;
be of his l'org:hem three ttuum{
years ago, and in the prioted language
of the nation to which he belongn." —
Lynchburg Newa, g

Pith and Point.
Spriskue ashes on the icy sidewslks,

A prrricvnt lock to pick—Onae from a
bald head,

Taey pretend to have a young lady in
St. Louis so kind-hearted and lazy that
she will never beat an egg.

Ax Indiana man has just been nestly
scalped by a stroke of lightning, and he
speaks of it as a very wigged perform-
anoce.

Kmoxer is the looking-ghss thun the
wine-glags, for the former reveals our
defecta to onrselves only, the latter to
our friends.

Iris su ted that the display of
coffins at Ee Centennial must bi in-
tended for the special benetit of the
deadheads.

A waa, notad for his brevity, writes
to a friend to be careful in the selection
of his diet. He says, * Don't eat Q'eum-
bers ; they'll W-up.”

Frox a boy's composition on hens, in
the Boston Courier: 1 ount my anele
William's hen's neck off with a hatehet
and it seared her to death."

Tare Turks are trying to compel the
citizens of Bucharest to take an oath on
the Koran, Bee here! Ian't it abont
time to give that Bucharest.—Graphic.

SympaTEY is  sweet—sweetar than
moonshine or molasses—but yon ean't
safely fool aronnd a sea-sick man with
too much of it, so long as he hasstrength
enough left to kick,

“ Swarn thanks to you," said a petn-
lunt plaintiff to one of his witnesses,
“ for what yon said in this case.” ** Ah,
gir," replied the witness, *'but just think
of what I didn't say !"”

“My pean,” said a gentleman to his
wife, ** our new elub is going to have all
the home comforts.” ** Indeed !" sneered
the wife; **and when, pray, is our home
to have all the club comforta "

Tais is the season of the year to get
off the old joke about the city girl who
goes up to the cow-yard fence, and, draw-
ing her muslin dress up and about,
says eoyly, ** Oh, cousin John ! which
is the cow that givea the buttermilk "

A sHOEMAKER'S son has secured the
naval cadetship in Fermnando Wood's
district, and it is hoped it is not the last
of him, but that he will toe the rark,
welt the enemy if he ever geta a chance,
and get his share of the booty.—N. Y.
Com. Adv,

A Crixamax's teeth began to chatier
over the ice ecream. He buttoned up
his jacket and swallowed ancther
monthfnl. That settled it. He jnmped
from the table and started to where thp
sun counld shine on him, exelaiming :

“Whoopea! Plenty cold b! No
ocookee nuff | Fleeze belly sume like
ice wagon "'

Ox a recent Sunday at Lowell, Masa,,
a collection was taken up at one of the
chnrches,  As the box reached a oe-
anpied by a Indy, her danghter, and littla
son, the two former found themselves
withont a cent of money, Master Hope-
ful reached over and deposited a cent in
the box, and then whispered to his sie-
ter, **There, I just saved this family
from being whitewashed.”

WORKINOMAN WORSHIT,
We nay differ in some things—may differ Ip ail,
We are rowme for the Factory—sotue for the Hall |
We sy look up to Cotton or on it look down—
A President wish for, or rev'renice the Crown @
Hut (v long as to oflice aexist ns Le can)
Wao all love and respect, xir, the trus Workiogman—
Yen! all other titles wo place under ban,
For the highest of lordships —1my Lord Workingoan
—"unch,

““Tarve nud bequeath nnto Mary, my
wife, the xnm o' £100 & year,” swd aa
old farmer, **Is that written down, mas-
ter " ** Yes," replied the lawyer; ** but
sheis not 0 old ; she may marry sguin.
Won't you mwake a change in that cuse?
Most people do.”  ** Ay, do they I'" said
the farmer ; **well, write again ; I give
and begueath unto her the sum of £200
a vear, That'll do, won’t: it, mester "
“'Why, it's just double the sum she
wonld bave if she remained anmarried,”

awnid the lawyer; ‘“it's the
other way—the | is lessened if the
widow marries again.” ** Ay,” said the

Vurmer, *but him as gots her’ll deserve
it.l‘

Phonetie Spelling.
A stickler for correct orthograph
writes as follows to the Pottavilk {.Igg’}
Miner: **1red an artickle on spelling
.Intuly. and found som kurius thin
which mite bear reprinting, and which
| mite interest yure readem. By yare
'po-rminhnu [ wonld add the following:
| There woz & time wen peple rute the
word ' music’ musicke and musmich; but
kustom lus dropped the ‘k’' from wlil
worids but words ov one syllable. Now,
Y did our lexicografers not drop the ‘&’
in #mch wordd, too! It wood be shorter
and easier to write, ‘Dic gave Jse a kic
| and n‘m:lm on the bac with a thie stic,’
And Y do the words convey and inveg
deceit and receipl, uot“g,;-m':ﬂ
: T}omd n:mﬂ It wus such words
that disk: re korrespondent «n
much that he hu’nmu' learned to npell
korrectly, as U may C in this artickle "

Trs ialm unfortunate season for eir.
cuses, and several of the
ling concerus have hcommwm‘-




